vy
e

ounger

s
Y S ROt d s L =

- = =

By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS,

Author of ““The Fighting Chance,” Ztc.

Copyright, 1907, by

—

Robert W. Chambers

WMMWWP&WQ&MM

“No, no, no! Wait,” pressing an elec-
tric button. “Watson, Captain Selwyn’s
lugzage is to_be brought here immedi-
afely from tle HoNhnd® Immediate-
Iy!” And to Selwyn: “Austin will not
be at home before half past 6. Come
up with me now and see your quar-
ters, a perfectly charming place for
you, with your own smoking room and
dressing closet and bath. Wait, wegll
*ake the elevator—as long as we have
ne.”

Smilingly protesting, yet touched by
the undisguised sincerity of his wel-

come, he suffered himself to be led

jato the elevator—a dainty white and
rose rococo affair. His sister adjusted
a-tiny lever; the car moved smoothly
upward and presently siopped, and
they emerged upon a wide landing.

£ “Here,” said Nina, throwing open ¢
door. “Isn’t this comfortable? Is ther.

anything you don't fancy about it? If

there is, tell me frankly.”

“Little sister,” he sald, imprisoning
both her hauds, “it is a paradise, but
I don’t intend to come here and squat
on my relatives, and I won't!”

! “Philip! You are common!”

| “Oh, 1 know you and Austin think

you want me.”
ugnnxn e ’

“All right, dear. Fl—it's awfully
generous of you—so I'll pay you a visit
for a little while, You are very kind,
Ninette,” He sat partly turned from
Ler, staring at the sunny window.
Presently he slid his hand back along
the bed covers untll it touched and
tightened over hers. And in sllence
she raised it to her lips.

They remalined so for awhile, he still
partly turned from her, his perplexed
and narrowing gaze fixed on the win-
dow, she pressing his clinched bhand
to her lips, thoughtful and silent.

St iR, -

“Before Austin comes,” he sald at

length, “let’s get the thing over and
buried as long as it will stay buried.”

“Alixe is here,” she said gently. “Did
you know it?”’

. He nodded.

" “You know, of course, that she's
married Jack Ruthven?’

~ He nodded agaln,

{ “Are you on leave, Phil, or have you
really resigned?”

[ “Resigned.” ‘

¢ “1 knew it,” she sighed.

' He said: “As 1 did not defend the
suit I couldn’t remain In the ‘service.
There’'s too much said about us any-
way—about us who are appointed from
civil life. And then to bhave that hap-
pen!”

; “Phil, do you still care for her?”

{: “I am sorry for her.”

““After a painful silence his sister
said, “Could jou tell me how it began,
Phil?”

1 “How it began? 1 don’t know that
either. When Bannard’s command
took the field I went with the scouts.
'‘Alixe remained in Manila. Ruthven
was there for Fane, Harmon & Co.
That's how it began, I suppose, and
it's a rotten climate for morals, and
that’s how it began.”

i “Only that?”

i “We had had differences., It's been
one misunderstanding after another.
If you mean was I mixed up with
another woman—no! She knéw that.”

. “She was very young, Phil.”

} He nodded. “I don’t blame her.”

f “Couldn’t anything have been done?”

“If it could, neither she nor I did it
or knew how to do it, I suppose. It
went wrong from the beginning. It
,was founded on froth. She had been
engaged to Harmon, and she threw
him over for Boots Lansing. Then I
came along. Boots behaved like a
thoroughbred. That is all there Is to
it—inexperience, romance, trouble. She
couldn’t stand me, she couldn’t stand
the life, the climate, the inconven-
fences, the absence of what she was
accustomed to. She was dead tired of
it all. I can understand that. And
we went under, that’'s all—fighting
each other heart and soul to the end.
Is she happy with Ruthven? I never
knew him and never cared to. I sup-
pose they go about in town among
the yellow set. Do they?”

“Yes. I've met-Alixe once or twice.
She was perfectly compqgsed, formal,
but unembarrassed. She has shifted
her milien somewhat. It began with
the influx of Ruthven's friends from

the ‘yellow’ section of the younger |

married set—the Orchils, Fanes, Min-
sters and Delmour-Carnes. By the
way, I'm dipping into the younger set
myself tonight on Elleen’s account. I
brought her out Thursday, and I'm
glving a dinner for her tonight.”

“Who's Eileen?” he asked.

“Eileen? Why, don’t you—why, of
course you don’t know yet that I've
taken Eileen for my own. REileen is
Molly Erroll’s daughter, and the courts
appointed Austin and me guardians
for her and for her brother Gerald.”

“Oh!"

f “Now is it clear to you?”

“Yes,” he said, thinking of the trag-

edy which had left the child so utter-

ly alone in the world save for her;
brother and a distant kinship by mar-

=iage with the Gerailis.,
For awhile he sat bmooding, arms

loosely folded, i;nmersed once more in |

his own troubles.

“It seeins a shame,” he said, “that a :

family like oure, whose name has al-
v-ars spelled decency, shonld §nd them-
2lves entangled in the verr things
*halr rare hus alwave 1 ted

ond

| managed to avold And through me
| too.”

| “But no disgrace touches you, dear,”
| she said tremulously. }

‘ “I've been all over that, too,” he said,
{ with quiet bitterness. *“You are part-
|ly" right; nobedy cares In this town.
| Even though I did not defend the suit,
'nobody cares. And there's no disgrace,
I suppose, if nobody cares enough even
'to condone. Divorce is no longer no-
| ticed; 1t is a matter of ordinmary occur-
|rence, a matter of routine in some
sets. Who cares except decent folk?
And they omnly think it's a pity and
wouldn't do It themselves. If Alixe
found that she cared for Ruthven 1
don’t blame her. Laws.and statutes
can't govern such matters. If she
| found she no longer cased for me, 1
| could not blame her. But two people
mismated bhave-only one chance in this
world—to live their tragedy through
with dignity. That is absolutely all
life holds for them; beyond that, ouf-
' side of that dead line. treachery to
gelf and race and civilisation! That is
| my conclusion after a year's experi-
| ence in hell.” He rose and began to
'pace the floor, fingers worrying his
| muostache. "Ldw? Cea a law which
I do not accept let me loese to risk it
all again with another woman?"

She said slowly, her hands folded in

| her lap: “It is well yow've come to
| me at last. You've beea turning round
| and round in that wheeled cage until
you think you've made enormous prog-
ress, and you haven't. Dear, listen
to me. What you honestly believe to
be unseifish and high minded adhber-
ence to principle 18 aothing but the
circling reasoning eof a hurt mind—an
intelligence st sambad from shock, a
, mental and physical life forced by
| sheer courage into mechasnical routine.
I tell you your Ie Is not finished. It
| I8 not yet begua! You need new du-
| ties, new faces, new soemes, new prob-
lems. You shadl have them. Dear, be-
| leve me, few men as young as you, as
attractive, as human,\as lovable, as
affectionate as you, wilifully ruin thelr
lives because of a hest pride which
they mistake for conscience. You will
understand that when you become con-
| valescent. Now kiss me and tell me
you're much obliged, fer I hear Aus-
tin’s voice on the stalea™

“Well, we've buried it now,” breath-
ed Selwyn. “You're all right, Nina,
from your own standpeint, and I'm
not going to make a stalking nuisance
of myself. No fear, little sister. Hel-
lo”—turning swiftly—*“here’s that pre-

| posterous husband of. yours.”

They exchanged a firm hand clasp,
Austin Gerard, big, smooth shaven, hu-
morously inclined toweasd the ruddy
heaviness of soccesstul middle age:
Selwyn, Tean, bronzed, erect and direct
in all the powerful symmetry and per-
fect health of a man within sight of
maturity.

“Nina’s good enocugh %y want me for
a' few days”— began Sebwyn, but his
big brother4n-law laughed scornfully:

“A few days! We've got you now!”
And to his wife: “Nina, I suppose I'm
due to lean over those infernal kids be-
fore I can have a minwte with your
brother. Are fhey In bed yet? Al
right, Phil. We'll be down in a min-
ute. There’s tea and thipgs In the li-
brary. Make Eileen gtve you some.”
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ANDS etaapsd behind his
back, Selwyn stood in
the center of the library,
considering his environ-
ment with the grave, ab-
sent air habitual to him

when brooding. And as he stood there
a sound at the door aroused him, and
he turned to confront a young girl in
hat, veil and furs, who was leisurely
advancing toward bim, stripping the
gloves from a pair of very white hands
“How do you do, Captain Selwyn?"
she said. *“I am Efleen Erroll, and 1
am commissioned to give you some tea
Nina and Austin are in the nursery
telling bedtime storfes and hearing as-
sorted prayers. The e¢hildren seem to
' ‘be quite crazy about you. 1 congratu-
‘' Jate you on your
popularity.”
“Did you see
me in the nurs-
ery on alli
fours?” inquired
Belwyn, recog-
nizing bher
bronze red hair.
Unfeigned
laughter was his
snswer. He
laughed, too. not
very heartily.
“My first
ghimpse of our
agendary nurs-
ery warrior was
certainly aston-
ishing,” she baid,
leoking around
at bhim with
frank malice.
. T bhen, quickly:
| ~4 youny girlt tn hat “But you don't
! and fur's. mind, do you?
It’s all in the family, of course.”
' “Of course.” Le agreed with good
grace; “no use +.. pretend dignity here

e -

i o .
you all see through me in a few mo

She had given him his tea. Now she |
t in ber chair, smiling. dis- |

sat u
trait, ber hat . casting a luminous
shadow across her eyes; the fluffy furs,
fallen from throat and shoulder, settled
loosely around her waist.

Glancing up from her short reverie
she encountered his curlous gaze.

“Tonight is to be my first dinner
dance, you know,” she said. Faint
tints of excitement stained her white
skin; the vivid scarlet contrast of her
mouth was almost startling. *“On
Thursday I was Introduced.” she ex-
plained, “and now I'm to have the gay-
est winter I ever dreamed of. And
I’'m going to leave you in a moment if
Nina doesn’t hurry and come. Do you
mind ?”

“Of course I mind,” he protested
amiably, “but 1 suppose you wish to
devote several hours to dressing.”

She nodded. “Such a dream of =
gown! Nina's present! You’ll see it. 1
hope Gerald will be here to see it. He
promised. 1 hope you'll like my broth-
er Gerald when you meet him. Now
I must go.”

Then, rising and partly turning to
collect her furs:

“It's quite exciting to have you here.
We will be geod friends, won't we?
And I think I had better stop my chat-
ter and go, because my cunning little
Alsatian maid is not very clever yet.
Goodby.”

She stretched out one of her amaz
Ingly white hands across the table, giv-
ing him a friendly leave taking and
welcome all in one frank handshake,
and left him standing there, the fresh
contact still cool in his palm.

Nina came In presently to find him
seated before the fire, one hand shad-
ing his eves, and as he prepared to
rise she rested both arms on his shoul-

ders, forcing him into his chalr again
“80 you have bewitched Eileen, too,
have you?” she said tenderly. “Isn't
she the sweetest little thing?”

“She’s—ah—as tall as I am,” he said,
blinking at the fire.

“She’s only nineteen; pathetically un-
spolled—a perfect dear. Men are go-
ing to rave over her and—not spoil her.
Did you ever see such hair—that
thick, ruddy, lustrous copper tint? And
sometimes 1it's llke gold afire! And
& skin like snow and peaches! She’s
sound to the core. I've had her exer-
cised and groomed and hardened and
trained from the very beginning—every
inch of her minutely cared for exactly
Hke my own bables. I've done my

best,” she concluded, with a satisfied
sigh, and dropped into a chair beside
her brother.

“lI should say,” observed Selwyn,
“that she's equipped for the siuughter
of man.”

“Yes, but I am selecting the vic-
tim,” replied his sister demurely.

“Oh! Are you? Already?”

“Tentatively.” N

“Who?”

“Sudbuwry Gray, I think, with Scott
Innis for an understudy, perhaps the
Draymore man as alternate—I don't
know; there’s time.”

“Plenty,” be said vaguely, staring
into the fire, where a log had collapsed
into incandescent ashes.

She continued to talk about Eileen
until she noticed that his mind was on
other matters. His preoccupied stare
enlightened her. She sald nothing for
awhile.

But he woke up when Austin came in
and settled his big body in a chair,

“Drina, the little minx, called me
back on some fiimsy pretext,” he said,
relighting his ecigar. *“I forgot that
time was going, and she was wily
enough to keep me talking until Miss
Palsely caught me at it and showed
me out. [ tell you,” turning on Sel
wyn, “children are what make life
worth wh”— He ceased abruptly at a
gentle tap from his wife's foot, and
Selwyn looked up.

Whether or not he divined the Inter-
ference, he sald very quietly: “I'd rath
er have had children than anything in
the world. They're about the best
there Is in life. 1 agree with you,
Austin.”

His sister. watching him askance,
was relleved to see his troubled face
become serene, though she divined the
effort.

“Kids are the best,” he repeated.
smiling at her. *“Failing them, for
second choice I've taken to the labora-
tory. Some day I'll invent something
and astonish you, Nina.” )

“We’ll fit you up a corking labora-
tory,” began Austin cordially. *“There
13'._

“You're very good. Perhaps you’ll
all be civil enongh to move out of the
house if 1 need miore room for bottles
and retorts.”"—

“Of course Phil must have his labora-
tory,” iusisted Nina. *There's loads
of unused room in this big barn, only
you don't mind being at the\op of the
house, do you, Phil?”

“Yes, 1 do. I want to be in the
drawing room or somewhere so that
you all may enjoy the odors and get
the benefit of premature esplosions.
Oh. come now, Austin, if vou think

(To be coutinued.)
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M’MAHAN & JACKSON'S |

Advanced Vaudeville

0--Big Featured Acts-—-

All Stars, Direct from the
Keith & Proctor Circuit

Popular Prices

This attraction is strictly uh-to-date with
six of the most prominent featurss in Vaude-
ville. Something new and never before seen in

this city.

-

oecial 20 Per Cent Discount

THIS WEEK ONLY ON

American Standard Revised Bibles.

Pictures by Christy, Gibson, Fisher,
and other popular Artists,

All new Books, includi~_ the best
of Modern Fiction,

Toast Books, Artistic Gift Books, Colr
lege Girl and Boy Record Books,

Wedding Books, Eftc.

Phillips Drug & Book Stor, -

Ty

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

|JOUETT _ JOUSTT—
] . Nllrneys At Law.
1 Winchester, Ky.

). M. STE /. ISON—
Attorney At Law.
60 S. Main G.. Winchester,Ky.

'BECKNER & BECKNER—
Attorneys At Law.
Winchester, Ky.

| PENDLETON, EUSH & BUSH—
b Attorneys At Law.
%60 S. Main St., Winchester, Ky.

'DR. W. C. WORTHINGTON—

| Ofice hours, 10 to 12 o m.32 to 3
p- m. and 7 to 8 p. m:

Residence 633.
Winchester, Ky.
e

HAGAN

CAPITAL, $100,000

This bank began business less

just in the beginning

sion.

a steady growth from the start,
depositors, and in the volume
week. We want yours.

enroll new names every

Notwithstanding the hard times

than three years ago.
the financial depres-
there has been
in the number of our
of our business. We
You

are cordially invited to open an account with us. Per-

sonal atténion to all buginess.

J. M. HODGKIN, Cashier.

J. L. BROWN, President.

L. B. COCKRELL, Vice President.

' e 1
PHOTOGRAPHY !

HEH GRADE
Remember that high-grade fotografs |
and portraits make appropriate Xmas |
presents. -Place your orders with |

EARP, The Artist, now, and avoid the |
rush during the holidays.

Conkwright Transfer and Ice Co.

Crating, Handling and Hauling Fur-
niture, Pianes, Etc., a Specially.

'NO.19 North Main Street. ~ Both Phones

“Always the same—somer
times better,”

Brown - Proctoria Hotel
T e
Woodson Moss, Manager

The best in the State for
the moaney.

'S

SIMPLE! RELIABLE]
"ECONOMICAL

|
|
|
|
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|

— | S0ld Under a Positive Guaralt™™

7 WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICES. 8
/

HAGAN GAS ENGINE & MFE. @

INCORPORATED: .
WINCHESTER, KY.

—
Ramsey Transfer Co.

Hauting of All Kinds -
Furniture Moving a

People’s State Bank | ™ it st
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